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April 10, 1975 
Huntington, West Virginia 
TO: This is an oral history interview with Wallace Hayner of 3008 
Third Avenue, Huntington, West Virginia. Mr. Hayner was born 
March 5, 1900 . Today's date is April 10, 1975. My name is 
Timothy Olson. Mr. Hayner (break in tape). 
WH: March 5, 1900 on Big Creek which at that time was called Big 
Sunfish Creek iTO: Uh huh_J in Logan County, West Virginia. 
TO : Can you tell me the names of your mother and father? 
WH: Ah, my father was John Hayner, the, ah, who was a descendant 
of Fredrich Hayner, who was one of the Hessian Soldiers, ah, 
Washington took over at Trenton, New Jersey. 
TO: And, your mother, sir. 
WH: And, my mother's name was Ann Lilly. She was descendant of 
Scotch-Irish parents, and, ah, they also, ah, lived in Logan 
County, West Virginia, but, ah, came there from, ah, Montgom-
ery County in Virginia. 
TO : Can you tell me something about the, the, ah, the, ah, Hessians 
and the Revolutionary War, about your family, ah, about, ah, 
their, ah, your father's father and, ah, other ancestors? 
WH: Ah, well, where do you want me to start with the, ah? 
TO: The Revolutionary War. 
WH: The Revolutionary War people. 
TO: Uh huh. 
WH: Well, ah, Fredrich Hayner, ah, from, ah, up around Trenton, 
ah, was, ah, one of, ah, four brothers who was in the Hessians, 
ah, ah, Army which Fredrich of Germany hired out to the King 
of, ah, England, King George, to, ah, fight the colonies. 
But, ah, a deal had been made unbeknown to King George and 
Frederich that the leader of the Hessian, ah, Soldiers that 
they were to surrender to Washington when they got, ah, to 
this side of . the ocean. Ah, and after they got over here, 
ah, ah, news of suspicion got out, ah, to the, ah, the leaders 
of that Burgoine's Army that, ah, all possibility, ah, things 
weren't like Fredrich and, ah, King George had hoped they 
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would be and that the Germans, and Hessions might do something 
that, ah, would be detrimental to their cause or to the cause 
of the, ah, British Army which was true. And, instead of, ah, 
leading them, ah, down at the mouth of, ah, Chesapeake Bay, 
ah, where they were supposed to have been left, they pushed 
them up the Delaware River to Trenton, New Jersey. And, ah, 
they were, ah, taken off the, ah, boats or ships at Trenton, 
and, an, they were encamped there; and, ah, the rivers froze 
over and when the ice started breaking up, they took boats, 
logs, anything they could get across the river on, and they 
got across to Washington's Army. And, from that time on, 
they stayed with the, ah, American Army and, ah, trained, ah, 
American soldiers in ways of the, ah, armies of, ah, Europe . 
And, ah, this seemed to be very helpful as they were mostly 
in the, the, ah, training and, ah, of the, ah, American Army 
/ TO: Uh huh~/ from then on until the war ended. 
TO: So, ah, which, which of the Hessians was your ancestor? 
WH: Fredrich. 
TO : Fredrich. And, ah, who descended from him that you can remem-
ber? 
WH: Ah, well, there's, there's a break in there just right at that 
time. Fredrich's, ah, daughter, Polly, ah, married to, ah, 
ah Indian, half Indian, ah, Creole Chief, and, ah, he was picked 
up and taken to, by the American Army, and taken to, ah, ah, 
the Oklahoma Territory. And, ah, ah, she or his children 
never saw him again. But, ah, she raised the four children, 
ah, was her father's, on her father's side, and, ah, she had 
one son named Noey. And, Noey, as I remember my father and 
grandfather having told me, ah, was the father of, ah, John, 
and Lewis, and Joe, and Billy. And, Billy was, ah, my father's 
father, my grandfather. Now, one of, ah, one of Fredrich's 
brothers, the Hessians, ah, settled, ah, in New York on the 
Hudson River between New York City and Albany. And, there's 
a town still, ah, by the name of Haynerville, I mean his, 
that settlement still goes by the name of Haynerville in 
New York. Another one settled out here at Gallipolis on the 
Ohio River, which was, ah, French Territory at the time. And, 
ah, the French settlement rather. I don't remember just which, 
ah, little, ah, village out there still goes by the name of 
Haynerville. Does that take care of two or three? 
TO: That's two. 
WH: Three. 
TO: That's two besides Fredrich. 
WH: Fredrich, two besides Fredrich. 
TO: Uh huh. 
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WH: And, the fourth one settled, ah, ah, out at Troy, Ohio, near 
Dayton. He went into the whiskey business after the war and 
was in the whiskey business for about, for about for hundred, 
I mean for about a hundred years. And, ah. 
TO: Can you tell me what happened to the other children of Polly? 
WH: Ah, Polly? 
TO: What happened to her other children? 
WH: Well, ah, there's some of them that I believe I could give 
you. You want to cut that off? 
TO: All right (break in tape). 
WH: Fredrich Hayner was another hero of the Revolution who settled 
at a very early date at the mouth of Big Creek. Ah, he had 
one son, Jacob, who died childless, and three daughters. Of 
his daughters, one married George Fry, then, and, ah, the other 
one married, one married Obadiah Godby, and, ah, now, Polly, 
now, that's ours. The other daughter, Polly, ah, married the 
Indian Chieftian. Now, don't get that in there. Right. Maybe 
better cut it off just a minute (break in tape). You want to 
go back and pick that up, any of it? 
TO: Yes, sir. 
WH: Shall I go back, ah, where our son, where Polly, shall I read 
any more about Polly? 
TO: Yes, read about Polly. 
WH: Ah, the other daughter, Polly, ah, never married in the church 
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but, ah, but had her wedding in an Indian village. And, ah, 
her husband, a Creole Chieftian, was picked up by the United 
States Government and taken to Oklahoma Territory with other, 
ah, Indians from the, ah, hmm, oh, shoot, I should get things 
better than that, cause, ah (break in tape). Her son, Noey, 
married Mary Barker, a daughter of Joseph Ba rker, and was the 
father of a large family of children, some of whom still live 
on the old homestead. The, ah, ah, one of the daughter's, 
one married Oliver Perry, and one L . D. Perry, and the other 
John Foster, and many of their descendants still live in Logan, 
and Lincoln, and Boone Counties . That's just about as good 
as I can give you on that, son . 
TO: Uh huh (break in tape). 
WH: He never would, ah, ah, say that his daughter was married, 
because she was married in the Indian villiage by the Indian 
precepts instead of the church's . That's another thing that 
I wanted that you might bring out of there that these Hessians 
were all Methodists, and they were very strict in their religion, 
and, ah, one of the descendants of Fredrich, a Lloyd Hayner 
from, ah, Haynerville near Point Pleasant on the Ohio River, 
ah, rode horseback through, ah, Lincoln, Logan, and Boone 
Counties, ah, up until after th, ah, beginning of the 20th 
century. I can remember him very well myself. 
TO: Uh huh. 
WH: And, ah, he, ah, serviced Methodist Churches, M~thodist con-
gregations in all those counties, and he was also a farmer 
and as soon as his crops were wl1at he called "laid by" in 
the, ah, fall of the year, he'd start on this, ah, journery, 
ah, servicing these chu rches through different parts of West, 
sou them West Virginia. 
TO: can you tell me so~ething about your childhood, what kind of 
chores you had to do, and, oh, what kind of boyhood co!tlpanions 
you had. 
WH: Well, I was more of less like every other boy, I suppose. Ah, 
however, ah, I more or less had a varied childhood, because, 
ah, my father, ah, ah, moved, ah, from one job to another. 
He was farmer and reared on a fann himself, and at an early 
age, he went into the Spanish-American War; and, ah, ah, he 
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was with the, ah, curiers and grujus from Williamson in, ah, 
the Spanish, in the, ah, Second West Virginia Regiment in the 
Spanish- American War. He came hone and, ah, early in, ah, 1899, 
he married Ann Lilly, daughter of, ah, Robert Lilly, and lived 
on the old slave farm across the river from the mouth of Big 
Creek, Logan County, West Virginia. And, ah, when I was, ah, 
four years old, my father, ah, went to the Virginian Railroad . 
And, ah, my Grandfather Lilly had already gone ahead of him 
over to the railroad and, ah, was possibly one of the reasons 
why my father went, because my mother liked to be with her own 
mother quite a bit and her sisters. So, they were over there, 
and we were in Fayette and Raliegh Counties for several years. 
That's where, ah, oh, I get ontc another story there and get 
clear off of it if you wanted me to. That's where my father 
and, ah, this man Taylor were "pin hookers" down through 
Virginia . Do you know what a "pin hooker" is? 
TO : No, sir, what's a 'pin hooker?" 
WH: Well, a "pin hooker" is a man who goes, ah, out on the farms 
and buys the farm produce before it has a chance to go to 
market . And, ah, when, ah, they take it to market and sell 
it themselves and make profit; something like a middleman. 
But, ah, that wasn't their purpose. The railroad company, 
ah, Henry Rodgers hired them to buy right of way, but they 
were representing themsel ve.s as "pin hookers," and they 
were buying produce at the same, ah, a large part of it was 
u.3ed by the, ah, railroad, ah, crews. Did that run out? 
Large part of that was used by the railroad crews, a~ on 
there, ah, building the railroads. At the sa~e time, they 
were buying this, ah, produce, they were also buying right 
of way for the Virginian Railroad, and the reason for it 
was necessary to keep it secret was because the, ah, N & W 
and the C & 0 was right ontheir backs all the time and trying 
to, ah, ah, keep, ah, any other company from, ah, coming into 
that area to build railrods and open up coal mines and so 
forth, certain i~terests. And, ah, in the meantime, Henry 
Rodgers ran out of money. I think that's in son1,;~ of these 
stories I've already told on there. Ah, and he, ah, ah, he 
ran out of money and, ah, went to the banks, and, ah, the 
banks, ah, was turning him down, Pittsburgh, and Philadelphia, 
Richmond, and he just didn't know what had happened to him. 
He'd always had plenty of credit before just about anywhere 
in the United States he wanted. And, he had been a railroad 
Wallace Hayner 6 
builder before and built railroads in the west and had good 
credit there before he even came to West Virginia. But, in 
the meantime, however, ah, as things would have it, ah, John 
D. Rockerfeller was a friend of his, and, ah, Henry told 
John D. what was happening, and John D. called a press, ah, 
well, John. 
TO: Press conference. 
WH: A press conference, and, ah, let it be known that, ah, if, in 
a nice way, that, ah, Henry was to have all the money he needed 
and if he didn't get it, he was pulling his money out of the 
banks in Pittsburgh, Philadelphia, and Richmond and was going 
to bring it to Charleston, West Virginia, and build a bank 
___:th__e__r:_e_ and_}Al.O..:.l.-Ld- Le-t - RGGlge-~s- Jci-a-v-e- a-1-l- th-e- mo-n-e-y- h-e- n-e-e-d-e-.:J--. -------
And, ah, needless to that, say after that, Rodgers got all 
the money he wanted anywhere. He had it, because, ah, he 
would have been a formidable load on their back if, ah, he'd, 
ah, if, ah, they had turned him down again, because he would 
have been, ah, competition somebody had never gotten rid of. 
That was right at the time anyway that, ah, John D. Rockerfeller 
had, ah, millions of dollars of interest in West Virginia, 
around Clarksburg and, ah, Sistersville, and in that area and 
in, ah, oh, gas wells. So, ah, those two men practically 
controlled West Virginia if they had wanted to. But, they 
did a good job for West Virginia, the two of them did. And, 
ah, the name Rockerfeller and Rodgers both in my book, ah, 
to be admired. 
TO: Can you tell me about your hobo trip? 
WH: Well, it would take a little while maybe. 
TO: That's okay. 
WH: And, I might tell, give you kind of a short rundown. 
TO: Oh, no, tell it all. Yeah, tell me all about your hobo trip. 
WH: Oh, well, well, ah, I had a cousin that, ah, his father and 
mother separated when he was a baby, and my father and mother 
practically raised him with their children. There was eight 
of us in the family. But, John was just a month and a day 
older than I; and, ah, now, when we'd, ah, did come back, ah, 
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to Logan County at the time this happened, and, ah, we were 
15 years old then, and the railroad was hauling coal, ah, 
from Logan, ah, down to Huntingto~ and through to Ru3sell, 
ah, Covington, Kentucky, Cincinnati, wherever it might go. 
And, ah, the boys, ah, when they could get away from their 
fathers and mothers', they would, ah, get out and catch the 
fiont end of those coal cars. That was a big hobby with them, 
and some of them got hurt a little bit now and then. They 
were lucky that some of them didn't get killed. And, ah, we 
had heard of, ah, what we had seen, ah, people coming through 
the country from other places, you know, and they called them 
hobos. They didn't have a dime in their pockets; they didn't 
have any clothes to amount to anything. They, all they could 
eat was all they could pick up along the tracks or go to some-
body's back door and get and, so they'd tell us big stories. 
We decided we'd take one of those hobo trips, but we didn't 
intend to go very far when we started out. We thought we 
would just catch the front end of one of those cars and get 
up under there, take a little ride. But, ah, ah, the further 
we went the, ah, more we, ah, enjoyed it. And, we, ah, kind 
of dared each other to go a few miles further before we got 
off and caught another train back. And, before we knew it, 
why, we were on the yards down here at Huntington, and, ah, 
the train, ah, had just stopped a few minutes and pulled on 
out and went on down to Russell, Kentucky, cause we didn't 
know how far we were from home and didn't care, but we knew 
we would get off of there in a little while. But, ah, we 
were beginning to get hungry, so, ah, ah, somebody came along, 
and we asked them, we told th,em that we were hungry, and he 
said, "That train's going to b •e here quite a little while. 
Why don't you run over there to a Mrs. So-in-so's." I 
forget what p•eopl es' names. "And, get you something to eat." 
So, we went over to this woman's house, and she gave us a 
nice meal, and her husband worked on the railroad, ah, in the 
shops at Russell, I gue3s, at that time. Maybe I just tho'.lght 
of tracks. I don't know which, but, anyhow, the train pulled 
out, and we went on. But, to make a long story short, we 
wound up down in, ah, east St. Louis and, ah, weren't any 
bridges across the rivers, Mi :sissippi River at that time, 
but we, ah, got something to eat, and we talked to, ah, people 
in the town there and lot of them were black people. And, 
ah, they told us about the ferry and how we co'.lld get across 
the river and so forth, and, ah, a black man gave U3 a dime 
a piece. We took that dime, paid our ferry boat, ah, ferry 
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fare and, ah, got on the opposite shore, west bank of the 
Mississippi, went up in town, and, ah, went in a restaurant 
and asked a man in the restaurant if we could have something 
to eat. And, he said, "You're the very fellows I've been 
looking for." He says, I have a job for you." And, we 
thought we were big men then, you know. We was going to get 
a job. And, ah, we asked him, ah, we didn't ask him what it 
was, we asked him how much he paid. He said, "I'll give you 
25 cents a day and find." You know what find is, I believe? 
TO: No, sir. 
WH: Well, find anywhere west of the Mississippi River board and 
roo::n, board and room. That's 25 cents a day now. He didn't 
say how many hours in a day either. And, ah, well, we accepted. 
And, the, ah, he, we had plenty to eat, and w12 couldn't object 
to that, the kind of food it was, and the find, ah, the bed 
we had was some kind of an old Army cot, som,ething of that 
nature in the back end of this greasy- spoon restaurant. So, 
he put us to washing dishes for the, ah, boat hands and the 
railroad people and who, ah, ate their meals at that restaurant 
and seemed like there were plenty of them. They, ah, we washed 
dishes just as hard as we could wash; just about all day. 
And, then, ah, they closed down for about a couple hours, 
about, ah, eight to nine o'clock, ah, seven to nine o'clock 
at, ah, in the evening. And, ah, while they were closed 
down, we had to take care of brooms, and mops, and clean up 
the restaurant. Then, they opened up again and, ah, started 
serving, and they served till about 11 o'clock. And, in the 
meantime, we had to~sh dishes. So, ah, ah, we had, then we 
had to clean up the restaurant again which took us another 
hour or so. Ah, we done, ah, that for about eight or ten 
days. And, it was getting pretty monotonous by that time. 
So, I wrote my father a letter, told him where we were, what 
we were doing, and, ah, fact of the matter is, I bragged on 
my job a little bit to keep him from, ah, ah, riding us too 
heavy, and, ah, that I told him if he wo~ld send us some 
mo:1ey, pay o'..lr train fare back, that we' d co::n,e home. A few 
days after that, we got a l~tter from him. And, ah, in that 
letter, he w~s complementing U3 on, ah, being such brave 
boys and having the nerve to go out in the world on our own 
and make a living at such an early age. He knew we could 
amount to something someday if we just stayed on the right 
track. He didn't say what the right track was either. But, 
Wallace Hayner 9 
he never said any word about sending any money. Well, we 
stayed two, three days more there, and in the meantime, a 
fellow from out in the harvest fields came in, and, ah, he 
was one of these fellows, ah, go through the country, ah, in 
the fall of the year and make contracts with the wheat growers 
to harvest the wheat when, ah, p~oper time came. So, ah, ah, 
ah, we, ah, we took him up on the deal. Before we did, though, 
we asked him how much he paid. He told us he paid 50 cents a 
day and find. Well, that doubled our wages right there. And, 
find, we knew what they was for that time, but we didn't know 
anything about whether the hours going to be; we didn't ask 
him anything about the hours, so, just couldn't be much lo~ger. 
So, ah, we went on, we went to work for him, and he put me on 
the, ah, running board of the old McCormick Harvester, and it 
was pulled by four horses. And, the, ah, ah, the wheels, ah, 
and the, ah, was like, made like wagon wheels with spokes, and 
they had tires on them, steel tires. They about half-inch 
thick looked like and, ah, about six inches wide here on the 
ground. A.nd, ah, they put me on the running board to sack the 
wheat as it came though, ah, the harvester. And, they had 
two sacks (break in tape). 
TO: Yeah. 
WH: Ah, while we were, so, ah, they put me to sacking the wheat 
and while one of the, ah, ah, sacks were filling up, I was, 
ah, lacing the other one, sewing it up so the wheat wouldn't 
come out and then sit it down on the ground. Then, ah, I 
put a sack on the, ah, hanger and sew up the other one while, 
while that one was filling up. In the meantime, they would 
upset the, ah, one would build up, you know, down on the ground, 
and John and his buddy would come along and throw it up in 
the wagon to be taken to the grainery. And, ah, we'd, ah, 
do that, oh, I guess, we'd do that six or eight, maybe ten 
hours a day. But, remembered to start, ah, harvesting the 
wheat of the morning until the dew was off, which usually 
was, ah, around eight or nine o'clock. So, we'd work late 
in the evening:3. So, ah, we worked with him al 1 the way across, 
ah, ah, Missouri into, ah, Kansas, across Kansas into Nebraska. 
And, across Nebraska, we left him at, ah, ah, old North Platte, 
got on th~, ah, ah, well, what's the name of Wyoming Ter, 
Wyoming State Line, ah, well, the reason the way he got across 
those states so fast, ah, he had, ah, made these contracts 
the fall before, you see, and he carried his, ah, ah, equipment 
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and his horses in special cars that he owned himself, but 
they were hauled by the railroad company. And, when he'd 
come to one of these towns or, ah, stations where he wanted 
to stay for a week or ten days or whatever number of days 
that he was to be there, he'd hav~ ah, the train to set these 
cars in on that side track, and he'd unload them then and go 
out on the wheat fields. He knew right exactly where he was 
going and what he was going to do when he got there. Well, 
ah, we, ah, ah, we fooled around there in old North Platte, 
wasn't a very big town. Ai~, we stayed all night in North 
Platte. And, ah, ah, one family took us in and gave us a 
fed, fed us and next morning we got out, and we got on the 
train, ah, got over to, ah, oh, shoot, the, ah, capital of, 
ah, Wyoming. Ah, isn't that a shame that it leaves a man 
like that? Tell me. Ah, cut it off just a rnin :1te (break in 
tape). Cheyenne, Cheyenne. Well, we got on the, ah, train 
there, and, ah, we went on across the mountains, ah, hoboing 
again. Stopped at, and we didn't, ah, ah, our meals di& 't 
come as often, as plentiful through that part of the country 
as they did on the eastern part. But,_ ah, after, I think, 
we were about three days getting over to, ah, Stockton, and 
ah, we still didn't, ah, have any mind or relativity in our 
minds the distance we'd come or where we were or where we'd 
started. But, in the meantime, we thougrtwe'd get a job. 
That's what we'd always been taught, you know, to get a job. 
So, ah, we were, ah, in the employment office there, a man 
from down in th ,e valley, down several miles, I guess, might 
have been about 60 or 70 miles there possibly a little town 
at that time called Mazalia. And, he told us that a man down 
at Mazalia, this fellow come up from Mazalia, and he told us 
that th,ere, that whi~n he left down there, th,e man was in the 
office down th,ere looking for some people to work on his 
ranch. And, he build us up a big .3 to~y. Tel ls us what a fine 
place it wa.s. Ah, what a good man this man was to work for 
and all these things. So, ah, ah, said, he'd take us down if 
we wanted to go. And, he had one of th,ese old T-Model Fords, 
wheels about as high as a wagon wheel, and, ah, so, ah, we got 
in that thing, and we went down to, ah, Mazalia, and the man 
was there. He took us out to his, ah, ranch, out on the 
desert and t~e foothills, and, ah, he had cattle, and sheep, 
and goats, and horses, mules, just about anything you wanted, 
but, ah, the job he started us out with that, well, I'm get-
ting a little too fast. Ah, hie first took us in and gave us 
our lunch. And, they had a big long table in that dining hall. 
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It must have been at least a hundred feet long, and, ah, 40 
or 50 people sitting on each side of it. And, ah, he gave 
us, ah, ah, what is it you call them, a burrow and a dog, 
three days' rations, and, ah, ah, took us out on the desert 
to he~goats. That was our job. That was going to be our 
job herding goats. Well, we stayed out there that night, 
and the, ah, ah, insects, bugs, mosquitos, or whatever they 
might have been like to ate us up. And, ah, we could hear 
those dogs, ah, ah, run a goat back in the herd, and some, 
there were several herds on the desert at that time and sheep 
herds as well. And, you could hear the sheep blate and the 
goats make their noise. And, ah, oh, we were in misery all 
night. So, the next morning when the sun came up, John says, 
well, he says, "He can have his 50 cents that he owes me, and 
he can have his find, ah, and he can have all of these goats 
and sheep, and whatever might be out here," but he said, "if 
he ever finds me, he's going to have to come back to West 
Virginia." Well, we took off, and we got down on the highway, 
and, by George, we caught another ride, and we came down to, 
ah, another town right on the end of Mojave Desert. That's 
spelled M-o-j-a-v-e. Ah, I wonder where leaves me to just 
like that at the moment, but, anyway, ah, we got, ah, food 
there, and, ah, we got on the front end of a baggage car 
this time; and we came down across that desert to a town right 
in the middle of the desert, and that town was named Essex. 
I remember that one now. So, we, ah, ah, there was nothing 
there, and it was, ah, it was really desert, too. There isn't 
any question about it. And, the heat was around 120, but, ah, 
we, ah, ah, the man, ah, ah, divided his lunch with us, and 
ah, we got on there and started out again, and we swore as the 
train pulled up and stopped we didn't know what it was stopping 
for. And, man came back and put us off. Said, "You fellows 
will have to catch a passenger train out here." Says, "You' 11 
die on this," says, "you'll get too hot and fall off and get 
killed." Well, we decided that we wouldn't, and we got off 
but make them think we were going to stay off, but there was 
a boxcar door open, and, ah, so, we got in that darn boxcar, 
you know, and the air coming inside there had kept us just 
pretty well cooled off till we got down to Needles. That's, 
ah, down on the California-Arizona border. And, from there 
on we just, we had pretty good sailing. Oh, and that took 
us another, I think, we were about ten days from there getting 
back into West Virginia. And, ah, we went on, we went right 
straight on for home our fathers and mother's, my father and 
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mother. And, ah, we were looking for them to asking us all 
kinds of questions about it, you know, about our trip and 
what we was going, but they disappointed us. They, ah, just 
took it as a matter of fact. We were just two working men 
who had been out looking for a job and then come home (laugh;;). 
Oh, gee. 
TO: How long did the hobo trip take all totaled? 
WH: Well, we were, ah, let's see, ah, the first, ah, it took about, 
it took a little over three months. But, ah, I don't remember 
right, ah, right, ah, about the first week in June. I don't 
remember just what day it was we left, but it was in the first, 
ah, half of June anyway, but we didl't get back until about 
the middle of September. 
TO: Can you tell me al::out Uncle Anse Hatfield? 
WH: Ah, well, I can tell you a little about him, but I have that 
written down in that book down there would do you more good. 
TO: Well, I was wondering, ah, since you were brought up, ah, oh, 
knowing him, ah, I was just wondering what memories you might 
have of him personally that you would, would share. 
WH: Oh, yeah, well, I'd share any of them as far as that's con-
cerned. Ah, he was raised, I m,ean, ah, I was raised, ah, 
father's farm possibly it's about 15 miles from his farm. 
But, ah, my uncles lived closer, and I visited them quite 
often, and naturally their boys and Anses' boys would get 
together, and I'd be with them, and we'd go to Anse's home. 
I got very well acquainted with, ah, Uncle Anse and Aunt 
Levisy that way. And, then, ah, as, ah, I grew up, ah, about 
grown, I worked a lot for the, in the store for my family 
and, ah, for the Island Creek Coal Company on Island Creek. 
And, ah, Uncle Anse lived, ah, ah, on Island Creek at, ah, 
ah, well, I guess, maybe we'd call it, ah, Barnabus, ah, 
below Barnabus. That's possibly the, ah, post office at that 
time. Anyway, ah, he lived up on the side of the hill about 
a mile or so above the store I worked in when I was about 17 
or 18 years old. And, ah, I'd go up, ah, deliver groceries 
or something from the store. I'd always have to go in and 
see them. If I was up in that area and didn't ~top to see 
Aunt Levisy and Uncle Anse, they told my father that I was 
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ignoring them. And, he was a good man, too. He would do 
anything in the world for anybody as long as they stayed 
within what he called, ah, "bounds of reason." He, ah, he 
had his own, ah, values and morals, and, ah, but, ah, he'd 
protect them with his life, and he expected other people to 
do the same. And, ah, he feared no man as far as that was 
concerned. And, ah, if someone, ah, did him wrong, he believed 
in the old philosophy, "an eye for an eye and a tooth for a 
tooth," and, ah, that's the way he lived. Sometimes he added 
a little interest, and that if anyone wa3 ever in need of 
anything, ah, that he could help with, he did that. Back in 
those days, you know, the farmers and, ah, mountaineers, ah, 
they didn't have a lot of money, ah, but they always had, ah, 
ah, plenty of farm produce like corn, and beans, and wheat, 
potatoes, cattle. They had plenty of hogs, milk, meat, and, 
ah, if anyone was sick, anything like that, the, ah, the, ah, 
farmers from all the community would move into that farm, you 
know, and they woald, ah, work the, ah, all of his, ah, farm 
out for him clean it up, clean everything out, weeds and all 
out of his farm, put it away, harvest it for him. And, that's 
the way they lived. And, he was always there with his boys 
to share his part, too. 
TO: How many boys did he have? 
WH: Well, let's see, I don't know if I can tell you all of them 
or not. There was Joe, and Cap, Anse, ah, they had, I think 
he had eight. 
TO: How did he 
WH: And, three girls. 
TO: Eight, eight sons and three girls. 
WH: Uh huh. If I rem~~ber correctly. 
TO: was he a drinking man? 
WH: Ah (break in tape). Ah, I wouldn't say that Anse was, ah, 
an alcoholic ·or anything like that, but everybody back in 
those days would take a drink of their, ah, favorite, ah, 
whiskey, ah, that they, ah, somebody in th,3 community always 
had some whiskey that they made on the farm. They had a barrel 
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of mash going, you know. Ah, there, ah, there were two or 
three, ah, people, ah, back after I was a man grown. I was 
working in a store at Monaville, and Don Chafin was Sheriff 
of Logan County. See, Don Chafin was a cousin of their's. 
Ah, ah, I was working in this store at Monaville, and the 
~olstead Act had been enacted at that time and, ah, was against 
the law to make and sell whiskey. So, ah, a couple of, ah, 
people from down Logan that I knew that were deputy sheriffs, 
they, ah, they came in my store and stopped, ah, in the atore 
where I was working for Island Creek. They, ah, stopped 
there as they always usually did when they came up, and, ah, 
I asked them wh,'=re they were going. And, they said they were 
going up to Barnabus to catch a moonshiner and laughed. So, 
I just, ah, ah, figured what they were going for, but they 
were going up there to get a load of whiskey to take it down 
to the sheriff's office to sell. Ah, they'd catch anybody 
else, you know. But, ah, Joe Hatfield was, ah, making whiskey 
and selling it up at Barnabus. Ah, to, he was making it for 
the sheriffs' deputies to sell. So, ah, these two fellows, 
ah, went on up there, and they came back down, and they were 
really soused. They stopped at the store again, came in, and 
they bought cigars. I got, ah, these old Havana Ta~pas for 
them. You've possibly heard of them, and, ah, ah, I gave 
them to them. And, ah, one of them said, cursed, you know, 
and he said, "Well, you give, when a man buys a cigar from 
you," says, "you should, you're supposed to give him something 
to 1 ight them with." So, I reached over on the ,shelf, and I 
got a handful of these little, ah, matches, you know, the 
little ones, little cartons that you put in your pock, your 
pocket. Handed them to him, and he said, "No," he says, 
"What I want is these old country matches." Well, I got a 
box. They sold for five cents a box then, but I didn't charge 
him anything. So, I opened the box and sat it out on the 
counter in front of him, and, ah, he, he reached in, a1d he, 
one of them reached in, ah, got a match, struck it up on his 
trousers, started to light the other one's cigar with it, and 
he stumbled. He had, he was that loaded, you know. He stum-
bled and, ah, burnt his nose. Well, ah, his buddy dropped 
his cigar and, ah, slapped that box of matches out of the 
other one's ~ands. It fell on the floor. And, I had that 
floor greased with good old black grease (laughter), ah, 
keep the dust down in that, there was a, you know, dirt road 
up that creek at that time. So, I had, ah, oil on the floor. 
He slapped at that boy's hands, knocked that, ah, dust out of 
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his, I mean that box of matches out of his hands, and, ah, 
one of them started to lean over to get it, the other kicked 
at it and when he kicked, the foot that was on the floor 
slipped, and he sat his tail end down on that gmased floor. 
And, they got up and went out, ah, grumbling and cursing at 
each other, you know, got in that car, went on down there 
possibly a mile below the store to wh9re there was a ball 
park, and the, ah, ah, company or coal company or somebody 
had built a rock wall along the creek to keep the, ah, creek 
from cutting into the ball park; and, ah, those boys wrecked. 
That car went over into those rocks in the creek and killed 
both of them. And, ah, they had that car really loaded with 
whiskey. I think they had maybe J.5 or 20 gallons of whiskey 
jugs in the car. They didn't have glass jugs then like we 
have today. They had those old, ah, ah, clay jugs, what you 
call it, call that, ah, trade where you make those. I can't 
think (break in tape). That gets away from me everytime 
I need it. 
TO: Ah, so, they used ceramic jars? 
WH: Yeah, yeah. 
TO: Uh huh. That was whiskey that, ah, that Joe Hatfield had made. 
WH: That Joe, ah, Joe and some of his brothers had made. Some 
might have been some of his friends or anyway, they, ah, they 
didn't believe in the, ah, government, ah, ah, taking that 
away. They thought they were taking their civil rights away 
from them when they took that privilege, you know. And, ah, 
they were very sincere in it. They didn't, ah, they didn't 
want to be violaters of the law in any sense of the word, 
but they just felt like that the government was violating 
their civil rights. And, like, ah, few years before that, 
ah, ah, my, there's a family that lived on one side of the 
river, and we lived on the other side of the river, and, ah, 
weekends, ah, they wanted us to come over and, ah, stay- with 
them and, ah, hunt 'possums or raccoons. And, then in the, 
ah, ah, maybe in a week or so, why, we'd get their boys and 
come over and, ah, hunt with us. So, ah, one day, ah, ah, ah, 
one or two of my brothers, and I, and John went hunting with 
them, and, ah, it was on a Saturday night. On Sunday morning, 
we had breakfast, ah, it must have been 10 or 11 o'clock, ah, 
and, ah, and, anyway, we had got it in time to get out to 
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church. We went to church, and, ah, then we came in, had our 
Sunday lunch, dinner we called it, and, ah, Uncle Alec, ah, took 
his, ah, hat, and, ah, bucket, and something else in his hand 
and, ah, went on up the creek. A.t'ld, the rest of us were play-
ing around, and one of the boys says, ah, "Let's go up where 
Pa's making whiskey." Just like that, you know, and ju.st as 
unconcerned as that. So, I said, "Well, I don't care if we 
do." So, we went up to where he was, and, ah, we went up to 
him, ah, he reached over with one of these dippers, and, ah, 
he got some in the barrel, and he, ah, got that in a dipper, 
and he passed it around to each one of us. Just kids, now, 
mind you, you know. Let us take a nip of it. And, so, we 
all took a nip of that. I said, "Uncle Alec, aren't you afraid 
the law will catch you for this?" He says, "Son," aay~, "up 
in this holler," says, "we make our own lawa." A."ld, h ,2 meant 
every word of it, too (laughs). He meant every word of it, 
but he'd been to church, now, you know LTO: Whew✓, and, ah, 
had a good dinner. Fed everybody come home with him. But, 
after it was over in the afternoon about time for, ah, our 
children to go home, why, he went up there, and then his boys 
took us up to where Pa's making whiskey. My father never would 
for, ah, that's one reason our father would never allow us to 
go over th,2re as much as we would 1 ike to. He knew that Uncle 
Alec made whiskey, and it was no s ,3cret. Ah, that was before 
the Volstead Act. 
TO: Any other members of your family make whj_skey? 
WH: I never knew of any. A.~, way back yonder, ah, ah, my mother 
had an uncle back before the Civil War, just after the civil 
war, made whiskey, but he got too old. He lived to be over 
hundred. I remember having seen him. H,3 was, ah, born back, 
ah, his name was Ed Lilly. He was born, ah, I think I heard 
her say 1809. 
TO: Whew. 
WH: Now, he was over hundred when I saw him, but I can remember 
it. 
TO: You ever, yo~ remember any, him ever telling you any stories? 
WH: Yeah, I mean, Ed. 
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TO: Yeah. 
WH: No, didn't tell many stories. Eighteen nineteen was when it 
was instead of 1809. 
TO: Uh huh. 
WH: Ah, no, ah, he didn't, ah, he'd tell a few Indian stories 
now and then. I wouldn't undertake to, ah, ah, without think-
ing a lot about it, ah, tell just what they were, cause he 
remembered very well, ah, right back to the day of the Aracoma 
story, you know. 
TO: Can you tell me about, ah, how you became a teacher? 
WH: Nineteen eighteen I taught my first school. 
TO: Uh huh. 
WH: We didn't, ah, ah, we didn't, ah, get our college and high 
school then like they do today. We were assigned subjects 
that we had t~ by the state that we had to, ah, master (break 
in tape). But, we got those subjects so we could pass examin-
ations on them, ah, required by the state board of education. 
Why, they gave us a certificate, and we, ah, and we made first, 
second, and third degrees in certificates. Ah, first degree 
certificate, first grade certificate, I believe i~ was called, 
was good for life, the second grade was good for five years, 
and a third grade was good for two years. I had a life cer-
tificate, but I didn't use it very long. I, while I was 
teaching, I was working on my, ah, engineering degree and had 
a lot of that I had to do by correspondence. In those days, 
we didn't have colleges and universities back when I was young 
like they do today, that is, in this area. 
TO: Uh huh. 
WH: Ah, you didn't have access to the ones we did have. 
